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” Certainly I willbe with thee.” Ex. iii., 12. ““From glory to glory.” 
Vo. 2 Cor. iii., 18. 
ROM glory unto glory!” be this our joyous song, 
: As on the King’s own highway we bravely march along! 
mes From glory unto glory!” O word of stirring cheer; 
“eax As dawns the solemn brightness of another glad New 
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Year. 


The fullness of His blessing encompasseth our way ; 
The fullness of His promises crowns every brightening day. 
The fullness of His glory is beaming from above, 
While more and more we realize the fullness of His love. 


The things behind forgetting, we only gaze before, 
‘*From glory unto glory ” that ‘* shineth more and more,” 
Because our Lord hath said it, that such shall be our way, 
(O splendor of the promise!) ‘‘ unto the perfect day.” 


Now onward, ever onward, from strength to strength we go, 
While “ grace for grace’ abundantly shall from his fullness flow. 
To glory’s full fruition, from glory’s foretaste here, 

Until His very Presence crown our happiest New Year! 


‘ — Frances Ridley Havergal. 
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WitTH the opening of this volume we send cordial greeting 
to all our friends, both old and new. Inspired with love 
toward God and humanity, may an invisible chain of sympa- 
thy link together all our hearts, as we go bravely forward to 
the work of the year before us. The humblest efforts for the 
uplifting of the race ring notes that make angels rejoice. 
May they be glad because we, with loving word and earnest 
deed, with patience and prayer, shall be loyal and true in 
bearing our part. 








It is a fact readily acknowledged, that the condition of 
woman in any country is an exponent of its civilization, 
And also that to elevate a race, it is necessary to make the 
mothers guides. Every day brings fresh proof that the work 
which the women of christian lands are doing for their less 
favored sisters is an important one, the value and power of 


which is becoming to be more fully recognized and felt. Ina 
discussion of woman’s work in missions in a certain mission 
in China, it was decided, with but one dissenting voice, that 
itis more important than man’s work. “Christianize the 
women, and idolatry must cease,” was the expressed conviction. 

Bearing directly upon this subject, to confirm the position 
taken, are the following impressions of a gentleman who has 
recently traveled extensively in India and British Burmah, as 
communicated to a London paper. He says: “There has 
been a remarkable change since my last visit, ten years ago. 
The interest in Christianity, as manifested among the mass of 
the people, strikes me as having increased ten-fold. I find it 
everywhere the theme of conversation. Churches are in- 
creasing, and the progress in some sections is truly astonish- 
ing. On inquiring the cause of this progress, I was told that 
it was largely due to the interest created in the humble homes 
of the people by the women missionaries who have been sent 
over from England and America. Their labors reach the 
seat of the family life, and the influence extends outward. I 
noticed this particularly in India and British Burmah, where 
the schools are educating the girls to a large extent, and are 
thus raising up christian mothers for the next generation.” 
This is one of the most hopeful indications of the missionary 
work.” 
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Missions of humanity. 


[BY THE REV. J. M. BREWSTER.| 


THE teachings of the parable of the Good Samaritan are 
unequivocal and significant. From one point of view, it is 
the great missionary parable of the New Testament. From 
it, it may be learned that there are no insurmountable bar- 
riers to a common sympathy and helpfulness between the dif- 
ferent classes and races of men. He is our neighbor who 
confers favors upon us, and to whom we are in turn indebted. 

In our home communities there are mutual helpfulness, 
dependenceand indebtedness. They exist between theold and 
the young, the serving and the served, and the laborer and the 
capitalist. The same mutual relation exists between adjoin- 
ing communities and even those widely separated. No nation, 
in fact, has all necessary and desirable resources within itself. 
Even the most favored country is indebted to other countries 
more or less remote for food, clothing and conveniences. The 
means of intercommunication have now become easy and 
rapid. The time was when the dwellers on opposite banks of 
rivers were so far separated and knew so little of each other, 
they were rivals or enemies; but to-day, so speedily do we 
receive intelligence from distant countries that their inhabi- 
tants have come to be regarded as our neighbors. Indeed, no 
line can be drawn beyond which the relations of mutual de- 
pendence and obligation do not extend. 

In accordance with these principles, and in view of these 
considerations, there is what may be designated ‘‘ missions 
of humanity.” The terms “home” and “foreign,” as applied 
to missions, serve to create distinctions which do not exist in 
the actual nature of things. The race of manis one. God 
is the Father of all men, and Christ is their Saviour. More- 
over, we are indebted to all men. Even the ancestors of 
people now without the light of the gospel were our benefac- 
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tors, since we are the recipients of blessings bequeathed by 
them. There is no way in which we can better cancel our in- 
debtedness to them than by giving them a pure and life-giving 
Christianity, the best thing which’we have and the thing 
which they most need. 

There are neighbors of ours who mingle with us daily who 
have fallen among thieves, have been stripped of their rai- 
ment, have been wounded, and are dying some terrible 
death, to whom we must act the part of good Samaritans. 
There are also those in other portions of our own country and 
in distant India, and in other lands, that we have never seen, 
whom we must treatin like manner. Both the law of humanity 
and the law of Christ demand this of us, and the injunction of 
Christ, “Go and do thou likewise,” urges this duty upon us. 
Christianity is alike the destroyer of class distinctions in 
America, caste distinctions in India, and all prejudicial distinc- 
tions between the nations. Through its legitimate work, 
felt and recognized, it becomes the synonym of neighborli- 
ness in its truest and best sense. The spirit of missions is 
identical with that of Christianity, and Christianity expresses 
the true relationships of humanity. All nations, created of 
one blood, are saved by the blood of one common Saviour. 


“THE word ‘heathen’ means literally Aeath-dwellers, and 
was given in olden days to the poor country folk, who were 
too often left in the darkness of pagan worship, while the 
more civilized inhabitants of the town were gladdened by 
the light of the Gospel. The word is now used to denote 


all who are living, as did the ancient heath-dwellers, without 
the knowledge of Christ.” 





If you travel through the world well, you may find cities 
without walls, without literature, without kings, moneyless, 
and such as desire no coin; but never was there, nor ever 


shall there be, any one city seen without temple, church, or 
chapel.— Plutarch. 
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Reminiscences. 


[BY MRS. M. M. H. HILLS. ] 


(SEconD DECADE OF THE F. B. INDIA MISsSION.) 


THERE are few severer trials that wring the hearts of mis- 
sionaries, than those which call for the separation or break- 
ing up of their families. Said Dr. Bacheler to the writer, on 
the eve of his second embarkation for India, while passing 
through the agony of leaving his family behind him: “I 
could endure to be hung a hundred times! It would bea 
lesser trial.” 

It had long been an unsolved problem with Mr. and Mrs. 
Phillips, how they could best provide for the education of 
their children, and still serve the mission. The sending 
home of their twin sons, James and John, had added two 
years to the period for deciding on the precise course best to 
pursue, and they now felt that the time for action had come. 
Meanwhile, the Missionary Board had invited Mr. Phillips to 
come home with his family, but how could he tear himself 
away from his work, with no one to carry it on? It was not 
to be thought of. So he wrote the corresponding secretary 
(Rev. E. Hutchins), Oct. 14, 1853, thus announcing their 
decision : 

“We think it best for Mrs. Phillips to return to America 
with the children this cold season, leaving me to pursue 
my work for a couple of years, and then join my family in 
America, taking a furlough of about three years. After a 
term of twenty years’ service, this may not be thought an un- 
reasonably long time. It would give Mrs. Phillips five years 
to remain at home superintending the education of our child- 
ren ; and, life and health continued, allow us to return to our 
field, prepared, one would hope, for another fifteen or twenty 
years’ campaign. It will be a Herculean task for my wife to 
attempt, to say nothing of the mutual trial such a separation 
will assuredly prove to both of us, and to our dear children 
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as well. Still I am happy in saying that I have full confi- 
dence in my dear wife’s ability for such an undertaking. The 
abundant success which has thus far attended her efforts in 
training our children, under such disadvantageous circum- 
stances, is the best guarantee for the future. The separation 
will be a great trial, but worldly people submit to the same, 
and even greater, for the sake of gaining wealth, while they 
have not the consolations of religion to bear up their spirits. 
Surely we ought to be prepared to do as much for a much 
higher and holier cause, when we are permitted to hear our 
blessed Lord say, ‘ Lo, I am with you always.’ ‘ And every 
one that hath forsaken houses, or brethren, or sisters, or 
father, or mother, or wife, or children, or lands, for my name’s 
sake, shall have a hundred fold, and shall inherit everlasting 
life.’ 

“IT need not say a word in regard to the utter impropriety 
of my leaving at the present time. I could not make up my 
mind to do so. Our hope is, that you will send us a mission- 
ary family, to join me at Jellasore within the year, which 
would very much mitigate the evils of my isolated position, 
and then, perhaps, after giving them the advantage of my 
Indian experience, they would be prepared to go on by them- 


selves, and relieve me to join my family. During these two 
years, I should hope to do more than ever before, in the 
same period. My time would be divided between Jellasore, 
Santipore, and tent and boat life. Having no tie to bind me 
to any one spot, I shall be able to move about much more, 
learn more of the Santals, and be better prepared for giving 
them the word of God.” 


Mr. Phillips, with his characteristic unselfishness, offered 
to meet the whole expense of outfit and passage for his fam- 
ily to America, on condition that his salary and allowances 
for children be continued as they then were, funds being 
advanced for this purpose by the Society, to be refunded in 
half-yearly installments. 

Mrs. Phillips, with her eight children, embarked Dec. 23, 
1853, in the ship “ Ascoutna,’’ Captain Pipper, bound from 
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Calcutta for Boston. Brother Phillips wrote the secretary, 


Jan. 5, 1854: ‘We were all on board Friday evening, ready 
to depart on the morrow, but the vessel was delayed a day or 
two for want of men, and when she did commence “ drop- 
ping” down the river, her progress was so slow, that I had 
the privilege of remaining with my family nearly a week. 
I finally parted with them near Kedgeree, on the zgth, and 
the ship went to sea on the 31st of December. The ‘As- 
coutna, which is to be the floating home of my family for 
the next four months, more or less, affords as many accom- 
modations for passengers as any American vessel I recollect 
ever to have seen. . . . Our party has three side cabins, 
opened into one, quite to themselves. The captain and offi- 
cers all appear very kind and obliging. Rev. J. Nesbit, 
from Burmah, a very intelligent, amiable, pious man, is also 
a passenger on the ‘ Ascoutna,’ and the captain himself being 
a pious man, my family will have religious privileges, I trust, 
through their whole voyage. . . . Dula, a Santal native 
Christian, about eighteen years of age, from our school at 
Jellasore, and member of the church, accompanies my family 
for the purpose of assisting in their care. He is inexpe- 
rienced and knows nothing of English, but was anxious to go, 
and as Mrs. Phillips would require the services of some one 
during the passage, we thought it the best arrangement we 
could make, to allow him to accompany them. 

“‘T have yet said nothing of my own trial in parting with 
my wife and children, and my return to my solitary home in 
the jungle. Nor need I. If your own imagination fails to 
give you a correct idea of the reality, certainly my pen would 
not be more successful. I called them all into the cabin, 
and after commending them anew to the God of all grace, 
took a sad farewell of all, and, leaving them on deck, bathed 
in tears, hastened over the side of the ship into a boat which 
pulled away for the ‘Lucy L. Hale,’ an American vessel just 
passing the ‘ Ascoutna,’ and standing towards Calcutta. I 
was kindly received by her captain, who invited me into the 
cuddy, where, throwing myself on a sofa, I looked out at the 
stern window, and sobbed and gazed at the floating home of 
my beloved ones, every moment borne farther and farther 
from me. But enough. I trust we both have acted accord- 
ing to the will of God, and hence have a right to expect 
divine aid and support. I spent the day and night on the 
‘Lucy L. Hale,’—had an interesting conversation with the 
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captain, who frankly confessed his need of religion,— in the 
evening, spent an hour or more with the men in the ‘ fore- 
castle’; all listened respectfully. I was pleased to find them 
supplied with Bibles. I engaged in prayer and received the 
thanks of the men for my visit. Next morning, I got aboard 
an open boat and hastened away for Calcutta, where I 
arrived Dec. 31st, at one o’clock, a.m. I received a letter 
from Mrs. Phillips by the pilot, dated Dec. 31. All were get- 
ting on well. The captain was very kind, and interested him- 
self much in the children. She says: ‘Now the pilot is 
about to leave us, and the last opportunity for writing you 
will soon be gone, I feel more than ever the reality of our 
separation, but I think we have reason to believe that we 
have acted according to the will of God, and if so, He surely 
will bless and support us. May the Lord be with you, my 
dearest, in every lonely hour, support you in every trial, and 
give you the desire of your heart in the salvation of those for 
whom you labor.’ I am sure I need not ask you to give my 
dear wife and children a warm reception. Kindness shown 
them will be more acceptable to me than if shown to myself 
personally. Under God, I commend them to your kind 
regard; but, dear brother, a full and oppressed heart and 
weeping eyes will allow me to say no more. So farewell, 
God bless you—bless us all, and make us a blessing to 
others.” 


The self-abnegation manifested in this heroic conduct of 
these devoted missionaries deeply touched the heart of the 
secretary. In his comments concerning it in the A/orning 
Star, he said : “May God enable us to appreciate their noble 
example of self-sacrifice in order to serve our mission and 


the cause of God. O shall we think it hard to give yearly 
the scanty pittance of a few dollars each, to sustain the her- 
alds of the cross in heathen lands? Had our members 
generally done this, we could have sent Brother Phillips a 
colleague, and this suffering and bitter tears would have been 
spared. God forgive us, and help us in future to redeem 
the time.” 


‘* Ah, no! far sweeter, dearer, 


** Tf life were naught but living, oy 00k Ses om 
© toil, and pray, and fast, 


And death were only death, 


| 
| 

Would life be worth the giving? | If so the Lord draw nearer, 
And bring His peace at last.”’ 


Would men thank God for breath ? 





“ Oh, Take Me Nearer to Him /” 


“@h, Take Me Nearer to Bim!” 


“The mother of the family lost her reason some time ?— It is sad to see her; 
but most wonderfully she remembers what she learned in Lodiana about the Lord 
Jesus. She said to me,‘ Please show me the Lord Jesus; He will cure my heart: 
sing of Him.’ I did so, and she listened thoughtfully and then said, ‘Oh, take me 
nearer to Him—the very nearest you can, I am so ill.’ — Letter from Miss C. 
Thiede, India. 





TAKE me nearer to your Jesus! 
Scarce I know of whom I speak, 
But my life is very weary, 

And my heart is very weak ; 
And you say that He can help me, 
That the Christ of woman born 
Will not spurn my feeble pleading 
He my sorrow will not scorn. 


Take me nearer if you love Him! 
To His throne, you know the way; 
Let your stronger faith support me, 
Teach my lips the words to say. 
Help, oh help me find his presence, 
For my feet in darkness grope; 
I may die and never find Him, 
Christ, my last, my only hope. 


Take me nearer to the Healer! 
For my soul is sick with sin, 
And I need the strong Life Giver 
Who can make me new within. 
And I need the tender Shepherd 
Who will lift me to his breast, 
And content my longing spirit 
With His love and home and rest. 


Take me nearer, ever nearer! 
For I faint beneath the weight 
Of the burdened life I carry, 
And I dread to meet the fate 
Which must come, or soon or later, 
With its swift and stealthy. tread, 
To enshroud my soul in darkness 
With the cold and silent dead. 


Take me nearer to your Jesus! 
And the blessing yours shall be 
Of a soul that near to perish 
From the captor is set free ; 
And another star in glory 
So shall shine to Jesus’ praise, 
And another heart shall love Him 
Through the bright eternal days. 


— Woman’s Work for Woman. 
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Dark Figures from the India Census. 





REv. T. CRAVEN, in an article in the Heathen Woman's Friend, 
referring to the last census of India, comes to the evident con- 
clusion that there remains a great work yet to be done. He 
says: “Out of a total of 21,195,313 women and girls in the 
Northwestern Provinces, the territory occupied largely by our 
North India mission, there are under instruction only 9,771, 
and only 21,590 who are able to read and write. Zwenty-one 
million one hundred and sixty-three thousand nine hundred and 
fifty-two are without instruction and unable to read or write. 
These are Hindus and Mohammedans ; from the same report 
we gather that of Christians, two-thirds are able to read and 
write. 

This same census gives a sad commentary on the influence 
of early marriage in India. According to its showing, there 
were girls married up to the age of nine years, 280,790 ; from 
ten to fourteen years, 1,164,564. During the period of five to 
nine years, there were twenty per cent. more female deaths 
than male ; at the age of ten to fourteen years there were thirty 
per cent. more female deaths. In the columns showing the con- 
dition of Christians we see that deaths of christian females 
are about the same as males, only there being 4,516 females 
against 4,616 males ; thus showing again, as it does in so many 
other ways, the kind and liberal help Christianity extends to 
women, and the heavy, oppressive hand with which paganism 
and Mohammedanism strike girlhood into premature graves. 

Still reflecting upon the condition of woman in India, the 
depression and sadness of our hearts is intensified as we no- 
tice that while yet children, under nine years of age, there are 
4,673, and under fourteen 23,543, who are doomed to 
wear the widow’s weeds, to be the slaves of the household, 
to lead a life than which death to most seems preferable. 

In the entire population of 21,195,313 women and girls, there 
were a total of widows of all ages 3,622,107, — one girl or 
woman to every six. Every sixth female a sad, dreary, hope- 
less, crushed sister, a slave to the other five. Our work is only 
begun.” 


And they sung a new song, saying, Thou wast slain, and didst 
— unto God with thy blood men of every tribe and nation. 
ev. V., 9. 
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[FROM MISS CRAWFORD. ] 
SOME OF HER LAST WORDS. 


Our readers are indebted to Mrs. Jordan, of Maine, for 
these extracts from the last letter she received from Miss 
Crawford. 6 ee © a a Sea ae 

Burdee is married. Her work was suspended for a while, 
but recently Mrs. Smith has had the means to employ her, 
and she is, I hope, doing good. I can never cease to be in- 
terested in her usefulness and prosperity. Mrs. Smith and 
Miss Folsom are now in Bhudruck trying to get the work 
begun there in former years re-established. They will return 
to Balasore after an absence of a month. All our stations 
are calling loudly for helpers. The death of Mrs. Lawrence 
and the return of her husband to America threw greater bur- 
dens on the missionaries at the stations. 

It seemed sad at Yearly Meeting time at Midnapore, to 
find nothing of the Lawrences but dear Frankie’s grave. 
Another cause of sadness was the poor health of dear Julia. 
But we had some things for which to rejoice. All were so glad 
to see Mrs. Phillips back, and a new worker with her. We 
were made to feel keenly the loss of the strong man who was 
so many years her companion in the mission. Her feelings 
quite overcame her, time and again. During the meeting we 
were greatly pained to hear of the death of Mr. Brooks, 
a missionary who had labored in Cuttack nearly forty years. 
“One by one” we are going home. Rich are they who have 
precious friends in the kingdom of glory. We like to keep 
the good here for our comfort, and, as we think, for the good 
of the world, but the all-wise Father often sees fit to 
“ translate’ many of his best. ae se 

Though my school is much smaller than formerly, there is 
no time for me to be idle. The close of one year and the 
beginning of another always brings extra work, making out 
accounts and settling up business generally. We like also to 
pay some attention to Christmas and New Year’s, to break 
the monotony of the life of our native Christians, if for no 
other reason. 

On the last day of the old year I walked six miles or more 
to visit and examine the pupils of my good girl Minnie. One 
of her women has recently lost her husband and her mother- 
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in-law, and has gone back to her father’s house. She con- 
tinues to read, and professes to find comfort in the gospel. 
She has committed to memory some of our best hymns. . . . 
This year opens favorably and we are bound to hope for the 
best. Some of my /##/e girls are seeking Jesus. It is inter- 
esting to hear their simple petitions for new hearts. . . 

I thank you for copying those lines on “ Christian Submis- 
sion” forme. ‘They are excellent. Within the last year, at 
times, I almost longed to fly away, but oftener felt more as 
Dr. Beecher did when he said: “If the Lord made it my 
duty to choose whether to go to heaven now, or to spend 
another life-time working for Him here, I would enlist again 
in a moment.” 

JELLASORE, January, 1882. 





[FROM MRS. BURKHOLDER. | 
HOMEWARD TRIP. 


Ir has been a long time since I last wrote you. The Eng- 
lish mails only leave Australia once in two weeks, and as we 
remained there only three weeks and then came away on the 
mail steamer, there have not been many opportunities for 
writing home. Melbourne was so much like a home city 
that we enjoyed it, I assure you. For éight days after leaving 
there we encountered very rough weather. Several times the 
waves dashed over the sky-lights and poured down into the 
saloon. The captain was very anxious, fearing we were to 
have acyclone. One feels at such times their utter helpless- 
ness, but I cannot tell you what perfect security one feels who 
has his trust fixed on Him who holds the sea in the hollow of 
his hand. He heard prayer, and we were brought safely 
through. But the rough weather delayed us two days, so 
when we reached Ceylon we found that our steamer for Cal- 
cutta had left the day before. This will keep us waiting 
here about ten days. If all is well we shall reach Calcutta 
on the third of November. 

October 20. Day before yesterday one of the mail steam- 
ers for Australia that left here on the 1oth instant returned 
towing a large iron sailing vessel, which had run into the 
steamer, so damaging both that they had to return for repairs. 
They were greatly favored by having fair weather, for both 
were so badly crushed that nothing could have saved them 
in a high sea. How grateful I was that we had been spared 
such an accident ! 
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' I am taking home some bulbs of calla lilies and hyacinths. 
I was surprised to find the calla growing wild in Australia. 
I saw it thriving in water and in dry places, and blooming 
beautifully. It multiplies so rapidly that it is pulled up and 
thrown away. The flowers there were lovely, many of them 
like our home-flowers. Among them was the dear little for- 
get-me-not, and many others that we prize. 

This morning a man with the small-pox has been discov- 
ered just opposite our window, only a few rods away, hid in a 
pile of straw. He has not been removed yet. It is to be 
hoped we shall not be put into quarantine. 

On this “island of spicy breezes,” the country is very rough 
and rugged, some of the mountains rising to a height of 
about 8,000 feet ; and the waterfalls are wonderful. There is 
a variety of palm tree here which I have never seen before. 
The trunk is tall and slender like the ordinary palm, while 
the leaves are like the banana, and come out in a regular 
manner, as though arranged for pressing. The bread-fruit is 
a pretty tree, but the india-rubber trees are simply enormous. 

The cocoa-nut is, however, the tree of the island, and grows 
‘in forests. All kinds of vegetation revel in luxuriance. The 
flowers are large and showy and there is a great variety of 
color in the foliage. 

From our window we can see the waves rolling in on to the 
beach and breaking over the great rocks. The roar never 
ceases, day nor night. Close to the water’s edge is a good 
walk and drive, with seats at easy distances apart. ‘There we 
go for our morning and evening walks. You would be 
greatly interested in seeing the people. Almost all whom we 
meet can use the English language to some extent ; but it is 
amusing to hear them talk. Last evening while on my walk 
I met a nurse and baby. The child was quite puny and the 
servant said, ‘‘ Baby plenty seek (ill), missus plenty seek ; all 
say baby die. Missus give cow’s milk, all lady say cow’s 
milk plenty bad.” 

The people are usually fine looking ; some are Hindus and 
others are Buddhists and they dress in an odd fashion, the 
men and women wearing a perfectly straight piece of cloth 
wound about them, usually fastened at the waist with a belt, 
but they wear different shaped jackets. Some of the women 
dress as our Santal women do, in the gayest colors. The 
men wear their hair long and done up very neatly with a 
round tortoise-shell comb, like the rubber combs worn by 
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little girls at home. Another class shave their heads clean 
and wear a gay stiff cap. The children seem to go to school, 
but I cannot learn of actual missionary work carried on in 
or near the town. ‘Towards the interior there are mission 
stations. There seems to be much less of squalor and mis- 
ery here than in India, and the people appear cheerful and 


happy. 


CoLoMBO, CEYLON, Oct. 18, 1882. 


[FROM A SOUTHERN TEACHER. ] 


DEFICIENT HOME INFLUENCE, 


A teacher for years in a mission school in the South, 
speaks out of her experience upon this subject, drawing her 
illustrations from actual life: ‘ Among these people whose 
every life-story, except of the younger ones, is a sad ro- 
mance, there is none more pitiful than such as the following, 
of which there are many instances : 

“A few years before the war a beautiful young slave 
mother and her child, almost entirely Anglo-Saxon, were 
‘sold South’ and taken from a border state to the Gulf, be- 
cause the resemblance of the child to members of the mas- 
ter’s family was so striking as to be annoying to them, no 
‘uncommon or unnatural occurrence. In some families the 
danger of such a consequence was a strong, and in many 
instances the on/y incentive to virtue,— to resist the flattering 
advances of masters and their sons,— aresistance sometimes 
overcome by recourse to the barbarous lash. 

‘“‘ After the ‘surrender’ this mother and child, with many 
others, found their way back to their old home. It can be 
no matter of surprise that, as a friend expressed it, ‘she didn’t 
do any better than in slave times,’ and other fatherless chil- 
dren were added to her family. But through the enlighten- 
ment that has dawned upon her, she has, with true mother 
instinct, come to understand the danger that surrounds her 
daughters, and though she has only her own hands to depend 
upon for their support, she now sends one of them, just 
blooming into womanhood, away to one of the many schools 
which have sprung up in the South for the help of such 
mothers, with the pitiful, pleading confession that she doesn’t 
‘want her to do as I have done.’ 

*‘ This circumstance broughtforcibly to my mind the touch- 
ing words of a dear old Auntie, spoken to me many years ago, 
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soon after the war. She said: ‘I had two dear girls. I 
have lost them both. They are gone, but I am glad, for I 
know they are safer.’ She had secured northern homes for 
them, where she felt the baneful influences of a dead slavery, 
still living, could not reach them. Those words have often 
rung in my ears, and I wish that with all their intensity of 
feeling and meaning they might reach the understanding and 
the heart of all the christian women of the North. Then, I 
believe, they would get such an insight into this department 
of “ Woman’s Work for Woman,” as would leave to them no 
doubt in regard to their duty toward their less-favored sisters 
in the South, viz.: to support these schools so liberally as to 
bring them within the reach of all, and make them able, so 
far as it can be done, to supply the deficiences of home train- 
ing, and to counteract the debasing influences which beset 
them.” 


[FROM MISS LOVINA COOMBS. ] 
STEAMER “FURNESSIA,” Nov. 15, 1882. 


The steamer sailed Saturday morning, November 11, about 


five o’clock. I did not wake till we had started. Took 
breakfast regularly with the passengers, and then did not 
make my appearance at table again until yesterday at dinner. 
From Saturday morning till Tuesday afternoon were experi- 
enced all the variations from tumbling into my berth utterly 
disgusted, crawling on deck, lying in my deck-chair and won- 
dering at the passengers who seemed to be enjoying them- 
selves, attempting to walk myself, etc. To-day I am myself, 
nearly, and have been on deck and in the saloon all the time. 
This is the first disagreeable day outside that we have had. 
The vessel is steady, but it is so foggy that the fog-whistle 
keeps blowing. We are off the Newfoundland Banks. The 
first morning I went on deck a Miss Hodge introduced her- 
self to me. She is a young Scotch lady who has been visiting 
her brother in Kentucky the past year, and is now on her 
way home to Glasgow. She has been very enjoyable. 
There are only nine ladies on board, and five of them are 
traveling alone. . . . Last evening I listened to the 
music in the saloon. The songs and singers are mostly 
ON i Kw Oe Re ee ow ee 
Saturday Morning. It has cleared off. A fresh breeze 
from the south, and the waves are rolling, tumbling and piling 
over each other! It is grand! Delightful!! I have just 
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run down to tell you how I am enjoying it. NowI’ll go back 
again. 

ive, Tuesday, A. M. Sunday we had a squall all day, 
increasing towards night till it was really quite a gale, and 
the steamer rolled and pitched fearfully. But I enjoyed it 
all and was on deck much of the time. The waves often broke 
over the upper deck, and once I was deluged, but no harm 
was done. I only had tochangemyclothes. No description 
of a storm at sea had ever given me any idea of the grandeur 
of the real thing. It must be seen to be appreciated. Oh, 
those waves and the deep hollows between! Oh, I am glad 
I had the experience. It made the voyage all the more de- 
lightful. It was too rough for any service until evening, when 
we had a Service of Praise. It was nice to hear and a in 
the old familiar hymns. 

Monday was quite fair and bright ; we | were in ‘sight of 
land when I first got on deck. Tory Island made a beautiful 
picture. Its rocks rise abruptly, yes, perpendicularly, and 
it all had the appearance of a crumbling ruin. I was re- 
minded of pictures of the Coliseum at Rome. The top 
edges were broken and ragged and it seemed to be circular, 
and, as the sun was rising and glancing across it, tipping its 
walls with light, it was all very beautiful. In the afternoon 
we stopped at Moville. . . . I learned from the purser 
that no steamer leaves Liverpool for Calcutta till December 
2d, a week later, you see, than I had planned. I confess 
that after I found I should have to wait a week in Glas- 
gow my heart failed me for a little while, and I went down to 
my state-room and shed a few tears. It was the first thought 
of such a thing (the crying I mean) since I left Lewiston. 
But it did seem such a desolate thing to spend two weeks 
alone in that great city. I am so unused to the ways of 
travel that I was appalled, but I remembered the“ Ishi ” and 
quieted. 

Wednesday Morning, 8.30. Will I ever be disquieted 
again? Doubtless many times, but ‘“‘ He knoweth our frame. 
He remembereth that we are dust.” Iam writing this now in 
such a cosy dining-room, by a coal grate, the sound of a dear 
little girl practicing her morning lesson across the hall, the 
rest of the family just dispersed, leaving me to my writing. 
Now I will go back tothat P. M. . . . One of the pas- 
sengers offered to take me in charge and leave me at a tem- 
perance hotel— the Washington. I was very thankful and 
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felt that I had been foolish to be anxious at all. He 
was kind and attentive, and I found myself quite well settled 
in the hotel, but it was dreary. . . . I sat down and 
wrote this from where it is first dated Glasgow. 

When I got back from a visit to the Anchor Line office a 
waiter told me two ladies were waiting to see me. I found 
Miss Hodge and her sister. You ‘remember [ spoke of 
Miss Hodge as a young Scotch lady who spoke to me the 
first morning out. We became quite intimately acquainted, 
and now she had come with her sister and orders from her 
mamma to bring me away to her home in the suburbs of Glas- 
gow. Whatcould I say? I did say that it didn’t seem the 
thing, that it was too kind, etc., etc., but they insisted, and 
you can easily imagine the prospect of a home instead of a 
room at a hotel had strong attractions. I came with them, 
and it is a beautiful home, inside and out. Elegant to me. 
I will write more about them in another letter. 


SOME rare missionary speeches were made in Main Street 
F. Baptist Church, Lewiston, on the evening of Nov. 6, at the 
farewell meeting before the departure of Miss Coombs for 
India. After opening services by the Rev. O. D. Patch, pas- 
tor of the church, Rev. Dr. Bowen gave a brief but graphic 
account of the work accomplished by missions the last half 
century, showing the grandeur of the privilege of entering 
into an enterprise so vast, so rapidly extending and so cer- 
tain of triumph. Rev. Mr. Fernald had made special effort 
to be present, partly to give his hearty God-speed to the de- 
parting missionary, and also to utter some thoughts that 
were burning within him. It is much regretted that no re- 
port can be given of his speech nor of the inspiring ones 
which followed by Rev. Mr. Dickerman, Congregationalist ; 
Professor Howe, Rev. J. B. Jordan, pastor of Pine Street 
Church, and Principal L. G. Jordan of the High School, the 
last two of whom made especially appreciative mention of 
Miss Coombs — the one, of her efficiency in religious work, 
the other, of the excellent capacity as a student she had 
shownin the High School ; both adding their strong convic- 
tion of her eminent fitness for the work she had chosen — a 
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conviction that seems to be very general among those who 
know her well. 

Miss Coombs was called to the front in response to a 
general desire that all might hear a few words from her lips. It 
would be impossible to report her speech, even if all the words 
could be reproduced, because there must be lacking the ac- 
cents and inflections that sent the thoughts and feelings 
thrilling from her full soul to the souls of those that heard. 

This is one part of what shesaid: ‘‘ The Lord showed 
me a picture —a very, very vivid picture. There was a field, 
a wide field, with a brook running through it. On one side 
of the brook it was delightful to look upon. It was richly 
cultivated. There were many, many beautiful gardens, where 
much labor, and taste, and wealth had long been lavished. 
There were orchards of all delicious fruits, cool and lovely 
groves. Almost everywhere the skillful hand was at work. 
There were multitudes of laborers. A great many were hard 
at work, a great many more were standing still, looking on, 
enjoying what had been done, or admiring what others were 
doing. On that side of the brook the scene was very attract- 
ive, very beautiful, but on the other side it was —O so dif- 
ferent! a tangled wilderness! Here and there a few people 
were to be seen hard at work, endeavoring to clear and culti- 
vate a few little spots, but in these there was still much rub- 
bish. So many great old stumps, so many ugly clinging 
vines. It was slow work getting at the soil, and their imple- 
ments were not the best — not what they wanted. They often 
called to those on the other side that they would send over 
some of their axes and hoes, but the answer usually came 
back, ‘‘ We want all we have ourselves.” All the time, too, 
the few on the dark side were begging that others would come 
over and help them. But it was wonderful how few heeded, 
how very few went. Very wonderful it was, because the owner 
of the field who had left them in charge, when he went away, 
had told them all that he wanted the whole field to be culti- 
vated. He cared no more for one side of the brook than for 
the other. He wanted it all made beautiful.” 

Those who listened in sympathy will not soon cease to 
hear ringing in their souls these words. Her solemn lingering 
accent on ‘‘ He,” “all,” and ‘‘ beautiful,” awakened an echo 
that lasts. “ After he showed me this picture,” she con- 
tinued, ‘* you do not wonder that I wanted to go to the other 
side.” ‘Then she warmly thanked the many friends who had 
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so generously aided in the preparations for her departure, 
and begged us all to keep the same sympathy and interest 
in exercise always with our prayers for the few who will be 
toiling on the other side. A tender and earnest prayer of 
consecration was offered by Professor Hayes. 

It was already late when the audience was dismissed. But 
most wished to linger for one hand-grasp and a personal 
‘God bless you,” during which the pastor once more called 
the attention of the company, and in a very happy speech, in 
behalf of a few particular friends belonging to the Main Street 
Sunday School and congregation, presented to Miss Coombs 
a beautiful watch. A happy thought of one of her young 
lady friends made her the recipient at the last moment of a 
well-filled autograph album. H. 


Flor the Young People. 


4 Y.P.S. 1.6. 


HE “Guild” acknowledges, with pleasure, an invita- 
Ip i tion to furnish an occasional page for the HELPER. 
: ¢ Of course its readers do not need, at this late date, 
to be informed that the initial caption of this article 
stands for the ‘* Young People’s Social and Literary 
Guild,” a society formed at the close of the season 
at Ocean Park last summer, and now in successful 
operation. ‘The first quarter of its reading course 
for the year has just closed, and the reports from its scat- 
tered membership are now coming in to the corresponding 
secretary. All seem to be enthusiastic and have been much 
interested in their work. A number of new members who 
were not at the meetings at the Park have reported, and — 
one of these writes, with his report, from way ‘“‘over the 
border,” “I am looking forward with pleasure to the time 
when our widely scattered members may be brought together 
fora better personal acquaintance. We have long needed 
some such social and literary stimulus as our ‘ Guild’ is so 
pleasantly affording us. May it long live and prosper!” 
Before being promoted to the columns of a missionary mag- 
azine, which was an unexpected honor, the “‘ Guild” had laid 
out a little missionary work in the form of a mission topic 
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for the third quarter of its reading course. The books pro- 
posed bear the following titles: Zhese for Those, by Dr. War- 
ren ; Modern Heroes of the Mission Field, and From Dark- 
ness to Light. From the favorable reception which an intelli- 
gent public has given these books, they cannot fail to in- 
crease the missionary spirit of all readers to whom they 
may be still new. It is pleasant and encouraging to the 
“Guild” to know that one of their number is now on her 
way to India with the hope of spending her life in mission 
work. Miss Lavina Coombs, the new missionary from Maine, 
is much interested in the society, and was very careful 
to provide herself with the books required for its course of 
reading, before leaving her native land. Another pleas- 
ant feature of the course of reading is its admirable “‘Sug- 
gestions for Christian and Sunday reading.” Such books as 
The Still Hour, by Professor Phelps ; Zhe Secret of a Happy 
Life, by M. H.S.; Memorials of F. R. Havergal, and Credo, 
by Townsend, ought to give a grand inspiration to Christian 
thought and life. Miss Ipa F, FuLLonton, Cor. Sec. 
LEWISTON, ME. 


Other ‘Topics. 


** Our world of woman’s work is wide, 
And bounded not by narrow walls or selfish pride, 
But reaching far as reach the calls of human need; 
This is our world, and Faith its light, and Love its creed.”’ 





THE women of the Crusade State have entered upon a vig- 
orous campaign for constitutional prohibition under the lead 
of the Woman’s Christian Temperance Union. Twenty 
thousand dollars has already been put at the disposal of this 
organization by wealthy men of the state for this purpose. 
The clergy support them, and they are moving forward toward 
victory with strong faith in God, who is their “refuge and 
strength ” now, as in the early days of the call to do battle 
against intemperance for the protection of *‘ home and native 
land.” The deprivations and sacrifices of some of these 
workers indicate a truly heroic spirit. 





Mrs. Blackburn, the wife of Governor Blackburn of Ken- 
tucky, is an earnest christian woman who recognizes her 
neighbor in the unfortunate. Soon after her husband was 
elected, her attention was called to the fact that the women 
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committed to prison were compelled to wear the same “ regu- 
lation” garments as the men, and that there was no matron, 
or other woman officially connected with the institution. In 
both these respects she was able to secure areform. Re- 
cently there has been a wonderful revival among the inmates. 


The efforts of Miss O’Brien to secure better provisions for 
emigrants on the principal steamship lines between this coun- 
try and England have not been altogether fruitless. One of 
the larger companies have provided separate rooms for the 
single men and women, and family apartments in the steerage, 
and others will probably follow this example. 

There was a time when the emigrant depot at Castle Gar- 
den was a blot upon civilization, and the newly arrived emi- 
grants were exposed to every form of plunder and crime 
which could be devised against ignorance and inexperience. 
This has been corrected, but there is room for great improve- 
ment in the regulations and conveniences of railway trains 
conveying emigrants on long journeys. Sometimes these 
journeys, owing to the slowness of moving, are equal in 
length to the voyage across the Atlantic. No provision is 
made for cooking or sleeping, and the journeys are filled with 
discomfort and hardship. It is full time this matter was 
looked into, and Miss O’Brien has come to this country to 
endeavor to produce a reform. 


PAPERS FOR CHILDREN.— The Congregationalist Woman’s 
Missionary Society, in connection with the American Board, 
already publish the Mission Dayspring. It is beautiful, 
with its tinted paper and fine illustrations. In the few 
months since its first issue, the circulation has reached over 
12,000. 

The women of the Baptist Society, who have been wonder- 
fully successful with their organ, the He/ping Hand, have 
decided to issue an illustrated monthly for their children, to 
begin with the year 1883, to be called Little Helpers. We 
heartily wish both of these enterprises constantly increasing 
success. 


Words of encouragement have already been received and 
the acceptability of a monthly issue seems to be assured. 
Please send subscriptions. 
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Qur Magazine. 


Will our readers help us, in one or the other of the follow- 
ing ways, to increase the circulation of this magazine? 

1. By circulating specimen copies among your friends- 
Copies supplied for this purpose. 

2. By sending to us a list of names and addresses to 
whom specimen copies may be sent. 

3- By subscribing for one or more copies to be sent 
monthly to a friend, or to some worker not able to take it. 

4. By becoming an agent yourself if your society is not 
already supplied. ‘‘ Blessings to be at all, must be recipro- 
cal. Good magazines need good patrons.” 


Personal Items. 


Mr. and Mrs. Burkholder have returned to Bhimpore from their 
trip to Australia. The health of the latter is much improved. We 
trust her anxiety to pick up the threads that have become tangled 
during her absence will not prostrate her. 


Dr. Phillips was thrown from his gharrie recently while on his 
way to Dantoon. He was insensible for a time, but the physician 
hopes he is not seriously injured. We all shall anxiously wait to 
hear further respecting him. 


Miss Emma Smith was expected to arrive in Calcutta on the fifth 
of December. 


Rev. J. S. Manning asks if there is no more money for the Cairo 
Mission, or no friends to plead its cause. His health is somewhat 
improved, and he is at work again in this field so needy of tillage. 

Our Normal School at Harper’s Ferry is reported by Mrs. Brack~- 
ett to be full, having twenty-five per cent. more students than ever 
before in December. The religious interest is good, several hav- 
ing recently begun the Christian life. 


Mrs. Daggett, the efficient agent of the Heathen Woman's 
Friend, retires from the responsible position after twelve years of 
faithful and devoted service. The subscription list of the Friend 
in this time has reached the goodly size of 21,000. She has pub- 
lished several books, and is now engaged in revising H//storical 
Sketches of Woman’s Missionary Societies in America and Eng- 
land, a book which we heartily commend to all our readers. She 
will enter upon another department of church work in the near 
future. 





Missionary Literature. 


Pissionary Literature. 


Knowledge is of two kinds. We know a thing ourselves, or we know where we can 
find information upon it.—Dr. SAMUEL JOHNSON. ; 

CHRISTIANITY AND CHILD-MARRIAGE IN INpIA. By T. D. 
Woolsey, D.p. The Independent, Dec. 21, 1882. 

Two Famous HINpbus AND THEIR WorK IN INDIA: BABU KESHUB 
CHUNDER SEN AND REv. NARAYAN SHESHADRI. Frank Leslte’s 
Sunday Magazine, November, 1882. 

BURMESE ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE LIGHT oF AsIA. By K. F 
Evans. Our Continent, Oct. 25, 1882. 

How SHALL THE AMERICAN SAVAGE BE CIVILIZED? By George 
S. Wilson. Zhe Atlantic Monthly, November, 1882. 

A CHINESE Proressor. The late Kun Hua Ko, instructor in 
Chinese at Harvard College, Cambridge. By Almira L. Hayward. 
Our Continent, Oct. 18, 1882. 

THE LEGEND OF THE BUDDHA, AND THE LIFE OF CHRIST. By 
Rev. S. H. Kellogg, p. p. Brbliotheca Sacra, October, 1882. 

THE SACRED Books OF THE East. By Rev. Charles Park. B7b- 
liotheca Sacra, October, 1882. 

My RECOLLECTIONS OF CHINESE SCHOOL Lire. By a Chinese 
Student. Youth's Companion, November 30. 

MISSIONARY EXERCISES. By the W. F. M. Society of the Pres- 
byterian Church. 

Our Boys 1n INpr1a. By Harry W. French. Lee & Shepard, 
Boston. 

THE MIssIoNARY ALMANAC FOR 1883. By the Publisher of Gos- 
pel tn all Lands. 

TuRKIsSH Lire in WAR Times. By the Rev. Henry O. Dwight. 
Charles Scribner’s Sons, New York. 


Yopic for Monthly Prayer-Meeting. 


‘‘Whatsoever ye do, do it heartily as to the Lord.” Col. iii., 
23. ‘* To be kept from formal and spiritless work.” 


SemI-CENTENNIAL.— The beginning of any enterprise so import- 
ant as our foreign mission work, should be kept in grateful remem- 
brance. Its semi-centennial is to be observed on the 29th of Janu- 
ary, by special services and special contributions. 

It is hoped that each church, wherever practicable, will hold a 
meeting on that day of some kind. The committee wish all orders 
of exercises, and other items of interest, kept in store for the future. 
Send such to Rev. O. B. Cheney, Lewiston, Me. Perhaps our in- 
fluence as auxiliaries and workers may be needed to bring about 
this result. Let us not hesitate. 
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Words from home Workers. 


NoTE. — We invite contributions to this department. Please send 
promptly all items of interest, and do not confine the report of 
meetings guite so fully to the order of exercises. Let secretaries and 
committees, and those having the care of children’s work send freely of 
the things which come under their observation, or into their experience, 
and so shall the acquaintance of each worker with the other become 
more intimate. Some things which seem of little value to us may be 
just what another is needing for her encouragement. 

We may not have space to use all as it shall be received, but we are 
sure you will feel kindly towards us if we shall omit some part, and 
sometimes that which you thought most worthy of mention. Will not the 
Q. M. and Y. M. secretaries send packages now and then? No depart- 
ment of the HELPER ought to be more /e/pfu/ than this one. 


MAINE. 


Inspired by a visit from Mrs. V. G. Ramsey, the ladies of our church in 
Springvale met October 28, and organized an auxiliary society with fifteen 
members and the following officers: President, Mrs. F. L. Durgin ; 
Vice-President, Mrs. Anna Wentworth ; Secretary and Treasurer, Mrs. 
Frank Low; Solicitor for HELPER, Mrs. Joseph Howe. Eight sub- 
scriptions for the HELPER were taken, with the assurance ‘‘and still 
there are more to follow,’? which was proved by additional subscribers 
and members at our second meeting. L. M. P. D. 

CORRECTION.— In the supplement of the last HELPER, the names of 
two secretaries of Quarterly Meetings in Penobscot, Maine District, 
were omitted. Exeter Q. M., Mrs. Annie A. Howard, Bangor; Sebec 
Q. M., Miss Annie E. Bryant, Dover. 

A member of the Cumberland Quarterly Meeting speaks of a very 
interesting meeting held at South Windham recently. She refers to the 
earnest, faithful efforis of the Q. M. Secretary, Mrs. Blake, to interest 
the women in that section in mission work. Out of her glad experi- 
ence, no doubt, she utters the assurance with which we may all be en- 
couraged: ‘* The Lord is blessing and will bless his faithful children.” 


RHODE ISLAND. 


At the Jate session of the Western Rhode Island Quarterly Meeting, 
held with the Union Church in Foster, a member of the Woman’s Mis- 
sionary Society of the Rhode Island District presented a resolution 
adopted at its annual meeting, soliciting a mutual codperation in the 
work and interests of the society. She also gave a brief report of its 
last year’s work, and a sketch of the plans and purposes for the present 
year, specifying some of the urgent reasons why so large anincrease of 
appropriations was made over last year. Action on the resolution 
was deferred until the next meeting. However, it is hoped that the 
manifest interest was encouraged towards such action as shall tend to 
strengthen the existing relation with the district society, evidently so 
essential to the largest results from both sections of the state. A let- 
ter from Miss C, Franklin was read, while the falling tear and the col- 
lection of $10.50 attested to the interest felt in the writer and her work. 
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Entertainment by the “‘ Busy Gleaners.”? 


The ‘‘ Busy Gleaners ” society of the Roger Williams Church, Provi- 
dence, gave an entertainment on Friday evening, Dec. 8, consisting of 
dialogues, recitations, vocal andinstrumental music. All the parts were 
taken by members of the children’s society. 

Considering the hurried preparation on account of the near holi- 
days and other things that were to follow, the several parts were well 
performed, and the ‘‘ Three Little Mushrooms,” by little tots of four 
years, gained continued applause. A dialogue entitled ‘‘ The Young 
Solicitors,’’? was so nicely done that we expect to find in those who per- 
formed the several parts our missionary ladies for the near future. One 
other piece may be mentioned, ‘‘ Just what I happen to have,’’ in which 
Dinah gave a surprise and taught a lesson on the importance of “ sys- 
tematic giving’ for benevolent purposes which we doubt not all acknow- 
ledged. Declamations by several of our boys were good and added to 
the interest, and on the whole the entertainment was a real success. 
The gain to our treasury,was twenty dollars. 

Mrs, A. P. TILLEY, for the Com. 


A little over a year ago our children’s mission band was reorganized 
under the name of ‘‘ Little Workers,’’ numbering about twenty-three 
members. During the winter and spring the little girls met nearly eve 
Saturday afternoon, between the hours of two and four, and as the fruit 
of these meetings and of their industry, two quilts soon grew into shape. 
These were knotted by the Woman’s Society, and sold, yielding the 
treasury of the Little Workers five dollars. 

In addition to this, they have had, at two different times, a table of 
small articles for sale. One at a social, the other at the vestry in con- 
nection with the Woman’s Missionary Fair. 

The Little Workers have, daring the year, raised about twenty dollars. 
Of this amount, ten dollars was paid toward Miss Ida Phillips’ support, 
five dollars given the church treasurer, and the remaining money paid in 
toward furnishing each member of the band with a copy of the Myrtle 
for one year. 

It seems to me, that in mission work, as well as in temperance, the 
largest results will come from the education of the children. 

Mrs. C. S. Frost. 

Pawtucket, R. I., Nov. 9. 


PENNSYLVANIA. 


At the November session of Gibson Q. M., held at Thomson, Penn., 
Saturday evening was devoted to a mission meeting. The following 
were the exercises: Anthem by the choir; Prayer by Rev. A. H. Fish; 
Remarks by Rev. C. M. Prescott; Singing, ‘‘ While the days are 
going by ”; Remarks bv Rev. D. D. Brown; Remarks by Mrs. Nellie 
D. Gates, after which a Q. M. W. M. Society was organized, and cards 
were distributed to secure pledges, The meeting closed by singing the 
Missionary Hymn. The reception of the general secretary of the Cen- 
tral Association was very cordial by both pastors and people, and we 
hope much from the meeting and the society. The officers are: Presi- 
dent, Mrs, Merrick Whitney; Secretary and Treasurer, Mrs. L. N. 
Hubbard; Vice-Presidents, Mrs, R. Gelatt, Mrs. Perry, Mrs. Whiting, 
Mrs. J. Howard, Mrs. R. Barnes, Miss M. Carpenter. 
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MICHIGAN. 


The report of Mrs. Wheeler, secretary of the Genesee Q. M. Society 
held with the Arbela church, was omitted by some mistake from the last 
issue, It was a profitable session, in which both the old and the young 
participated, and was the fourth anniversary of the organization. Mrs. 
Stimson, who had been the president from the first, and who is an ear- 
nest christian worker, was reélected. The duties of the secretary and 
treasurer were committed to one individual for the year. Mrs. Wheeler 
thinks there is a growing interest in this Q. M., and hopes it may become 
more general everywhere. 


OHIO. 


The November session of the Seneca and Huron Q. M. Society was 
held with the Venice church on the 18th. The president, Miss Huff- 
man, opened the exercises with prayer. Mrs. Lash, of Zanesfield read 
the 119th Psalm, and the choir sang the old missionary hymn, ‘‘ From 
Greenland’s Icy Mountains.” The meeting was then given into the 
care of Mrs, Lash, who conducted the rest of the exercises. 

The secretary and treasurer each presented a report. Essays were 
read by Mrs. Michener, and by Miss Huffman. A few thoughts on our 
work, and a few mission items were given by Miss Carpenter and 
Miss Michener. 

Our own missionary, Nellie Phillips, spoke to us through one of her 
interesting letters, and Brethren Lash and Seitz gave us words of 
encouragement. The choir sang ‘‘Good news comes over the seas,” 
“Labor on,” and ‘‘ The Missionary’s Farewell.”’? Each session deepens 
the interest in this good work. Mrs, J. W. HUFFMAN, Secretary. 


ILLINOIS. 


The sisters in the society of the Walnut Creek Quarterly Meeting, 
Illinois, did a good thing in appointing a home collector for each 
church embraced in the limits of the society, whose duty it shall be to 
solicit memberships, collect the dues quarterly, and also receive subscrip- 
tions for the HELPER. Mrs, Herbner, of the Kewanee church, is the 
president, and Mrs. Crangle, of the Burns church, secretary and treas- 
urer. 


Nova SCOTIA. 


Dr. Bowen, in his recent visit to the churches in Nova Scotia, 
concludes that the chief work done for foreign missions is by the 
Woman’s Society, which now supports Mrs. Burkholder. He 
kindly says, in the Sar: ‘‘ It would bea stimulus to our own sisters 
to come in contact with the earnest and efficient spirit of Mrs. 
Crowell, and other noble women, who seem to allow no discour- 
agements to deter them from prosecuting this work. It is some- 
times claimed there, that the women get all the money. We could 
not help replying, What are you men doing, with the example of 
these women to stimulate and encourage you? 

‘‘The Missionary HELPER is frequently seen, and photographs 
of missionary workers and of other toilers, are found upon parlor 
walls.” 





Children’s Niche. 








Children’s Fiche. 


** Tue fields are all white, We'll work by our prayers, 
And the reapers are few; By the pennies we bring, 
We children are willing, By small self-devials — 
But what can we do The least little thing 
To work for our Lord in His harvest? May work for our Lord in His harvest. 


Our hands are so small, Until, by and by, 
And our words are so weak, As the years pass at length, 
We cannot teach others ; We, too, may be reapers, 
How, then, shall we seek And go forth in strength 
To work for our Lord in His harvest ? To work for our Lord in His harvest?” 





The Mite-Box Party. 


HID you ever go to a mite-box party? You 


aii never did? Iam sorry for you; they are so 


nice. I will tell you about one that came off 
not long ago, and perhaps you will think you 
can have one in your church. 

“ There will be a mite-box party at my house 
on Friday afternoon from five to eight o’clock,” 
said the minister from the pulpit one morning. 

This seemed avery simple notice ; but it caused 
quite a commotion among the boys and girls. There was an 
unusual shine and sparkle in hundreds of eyes, and there were 
many happy smiles and knowing glances exchanged, which 
seemed to say, “It is coming, aren’t you glad ?” 

You must know that the children had been getting ready 
for this party for nearly eight months —a long time to be pre- 
paring for a party you think — but you must remember that 
this was no common party. The way they did it was this. 
One Sunday about eight months before, a quantity of mite- 
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boxes had been distributed in the Sunday School, one to 
each family where there were children. They knew that all 
the money they could get in them was to go for their mission- 
ary, dear Miss L , who had bid them good-bye not long 
before, and who had gone way across the ocean to Constan- 
tinople ; and the children were delighted to have the boxes all 
to themselves, and to feel that they could really help support 
a missionary. 

“Now, children,” said the superintendent, “we want to 
earn the money that is put in these boxes, and then it will be 
really giving our own money and not what belongs to our 
fathers and mothers. If you will all try to earn it I will 
promise that the two who earn the most shall have their 
money doubled.” 

This was quite a new idea to the little people; but on the 
whole they rather liked it, and there were a great many talks 
and long meditations over the boxes as to the best way to fill 
them. I wish I had time to tell you all about it— how the 
boys shoveled snow, ran on errands, sold papers and various 
other things — how the girls hemmed towels, washed dishes, 
dusted rooms, did extra practicing on the piano, so that there 
was hardly a piece of money in the boxes that hadn’t its own 
little story. 

It seemed as if Friday would never come ; but it came at 
last, as all days do come, sooner or later, and promptly at five 
o’clock the children began to pour into the parsonage. I 
wish you could have seen how happy and eager they alllooked. 
Among the arrivals were a company of little orphans from 
the asylum, and they seemed the happiest of all. They 
brought their mite-box like the others, and were so glad they 
had a part in it all. 

By six o’clock there were over a hundred children in the par- 
sonage, and such a good time as they were having, talking and 
laughing and playing games. I think it was a sight you would 
all like to see. You would have agreed with one of the very 
little boys who pointed his finger ata sweet little rosy-cheeked 
girl and exclaimed, “Oh, isn’t that a pitty one?” There was 
only one little boy who didn’t seem to be having a good time. 
Pretty soon he said he must go home because he had a tooth- 
ache, and he took his hat and coat and went out. But it was 
not long before he was back again. 

“‘ Are you better?”’ asked some one. 

“‘T have had my tooth out,” was the answer. ‘‘ Now I can 
enjoy myself. I didn’t want to lose the party.” 





Children’s Niche. 


At last the time came to open the boxes. How excited 
the children were as they were opened, one after another, 
and the contents poured on the table to be counted. Hat- 
tie Jacobson had $1.31 in hers; Bertie Chase had just one 
dollar; Lillie Jones had $3.63; the four Tyler boys $1.06 ; 
Parker Newbigen $3.36 ; and so they went on till thirty-five 
were opened. About the most interesting box was the one 
that belong to the orphans. Everybody wondered how much 
they had given, and were quite surprised to find that there 
was $2.40. ‘There were only three boxes that had more. 

Doubling the two that had the most and adding up the 
others, they found there was $44.85. The mission circle had 
$20.00 in the bank before they began with the boxes, so that 
the whole made nearly $65.00. After the counting, Mr. 
F read a letter from their missionary. She told them 
about Constantinople and about her scholars, and all voted 
that it was “just a splendid letter.” 

Then came the supper, with its flowers, its ice-creams and 
cakes and costume bon-bons, and I should not be surprised if 
some of the children thought this the best of the party. 
There was one thing, however, that nobody liked, and that 
was the good-byes which came soon after supper ; but then, 
the good-byes must come some time, and there were, after all 
a good many tired little people who were glad to put their 
heads on their pillows after the “ dear, delightful afternoon.” 

Would you like to have a mite-box party in your church? 
Perhaps you had better begin to prepare for it as soon as you 
read this.— A/tssion Dayspring. 


For Children’s Meetings. 
INDIA. 


ITHER let a map be drawn, or | in the Hetper for May-June, 1882. 
fe have a globe, so that the position 7. Let several relate items in regard to 

of the country may be pointed out | the sacred river of the Hindus. To be 

and the different ways of reach- | found in almost any work on India, 

ing it may be traced. | the Herpsr for May-June, 1880. 
1. Opening exercises, 8. What is a missionary, and who was 
2. In which of the grand divi- | the first one? 

sions of the world is India ? 9. Let person having care read or tell 
3. How large is it compared | some short, interesting incident or story. 

with the United States? 10. Poems recited. 


an m Rast? aie catteteenlaiatiaaitins Each month we shall try to continue 


: : Seat these suggestions, hoping that you all will 
PR Songer tg mountains and principal become interested to know what you can 


6. Read Mrs. Dr. Phillips’ letter in re- of mission countries, and the work done 
gard to her visit to the Himalayas, found | by the missionaries. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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‘* Every man according as he purposeth in his heart, so let him give ; 
not grudgingly, or of necessity : for God loveth a cheerful giver.”? 


Contributions 


FROM OCTOBER 1, 1882, TO DECEMBER 1, 1882. 


MAINE. 


Atkinson, Mrs. A. H. Page, to 
constitute herself life member 
Auxiliary.......0-- 

Augusta, Auxiliary, for Emeline, 
and toward making Mrs. 
Files life member 

Canton, Auxiliary, for Miss M. 
Bacheler’s support......- eon 

Dexter, Auxiliary...... 

Dover and Foxcroft, Auxiliary, 
towards constituting Mrs. J. 
J. Banks life member... 
Auxiliary 

East Otisfield, Auxiliary, for Miss 
M. Bacheler’s support, and to 
constitute Mrs, Sarah Hemp 
life member............ ates 

Cornishville, Auxiliary 
Mrs. Charlotte W. Pugsley, 
towards constituting herself 
life near 

Ellsworth Q. M. W. M. Society, 
for support of Carrie, with 
Mrs. Burkholder 

East Parsonsfield, Auxiliary, for 
Miss M. Bacheler’s support.. 

Farmington Falls, collection at 
missionary concert, for Mrs. 
D. F. Smith 

Gardiner, $1.00 from Mrs. 
Minard, $1.00 from P. Clason, 
$6.00 from Mrs, C. hous 
forF.M. - 

Harrison, Auxiliary, ‘for native 
teacher Minnie 

Kingsfield, Auxiliary 

Lewiston, Main st., S. S. class, 
for support of a cgnene in 
Ragged Schools 
Main st., S. S. 
salary of Miss L. C. Coombs. 

Litchfield Plains, Auxiliary, for 
CY eee ee 

New Portland, Auxiliary 

Penobscot Y, M., Auxiliary, col- 
lection toward constituting 
Mrs. J. J. Banks life member 

Pittsfield, arena 

a ere 
Dagma_ ‘Ebbesen, for Mrs. 
Phillips’ Ragged Schools.. 

S. S. class, to support a boy 
in Industrial School with Mrs. 
TFAsp DUNG so 06s0ce scccicnce 





South Parsonsfield, Auxiliary, for 
Miss M. Bacheler’s support.. 

Springfield Q. M., Auxiliary, con- 
stituting Mrs. J. J. Banks 
life member. 

Sumner, Auxiliary, for Miss M. 
Bacheler’s support 

Topsham, Auxiliary, for H. M. 
toward constituting Emily J. 
Whitten life member 

West Buxton, Auxiliary, for Miss 
M. Bacheler’ Ss support 

West Lebanon, Mrs, C. Stanton, 
$1.00; Miss C. Stanton, $1.00 

York County Q. M., collection for 
Miss M. Bacheler’s aaepert, 
and towards making Mrs. B. 
D. Newell life member...... 10 00 


$171 03 


NEW HAMPSHIRE, 


Concord, Memorial gift by Rev. 
S. Curtis, in memory of his 
wife, thelate P. C. Curtis.... 
Dover, Washington st., Auxiliary 
Washington st. church, Mrs. 
I. D. Stewart, for Mrs. D. F. 
Smith’s salary : 5 00 
Meredith Viilage, Auxiliary, $2.26 
for F. M., and $5.00 for Miss 
Brackett’s salary.. are 7 26 
New Hampton, Institution society, 
for support of Ella Hampton. 5 00 
Mission Helpers, for Mabel 
Hampton 10 00 
N. Sandwich, Auxiliary, for Miss 
Brackett’s salary. — eeeese 5 00 
Bahaasen saree: D. F. Smith’s 
salary .- 4 00 
7 Q. "M. "collection for 
F 


So. Berwick, “Church, for Miss L. 
Brackett’s salary.... ... 4 00 
Sutten, Auxiliary, er for H. 
M. and one-half for F. M... 6 65 


$96 05 
VERMONT. 
N. Tunbridge, Auxiliary......... 3 00 


South Strafford, Auxiliary, for 
Harper’s Ferry.....sseseces 5 00 





Contributions. 


For F. M ‘ 
Strafford Q. M., collection, for 
Mrs. D. F. Smith 


2 00 


3 61 


MASSACHUSETTS. 


Abington, from Mrs. H. K. Pierce 
GUE cusicdes vee. 6cuees s 
Blackstone, Auxiliary, for Miss 
H. Phillips’ support 
Auxiliary, for Miss Franklin’s 
salary 
Auxiliary, $1.00 for general 
work; 25 cents for Literature 
and Incidental Fund 
Busy Bees, for Miss Ida Phil- 
lips’ support 
Busy Bees, for Ragged 
schools wade 
East Somerville, Mrs, E. O. Tryon 
Auxiliary ....ses0. sees eseees 
Lowell, Auxiliary, of which $5.00 
is for H. M 
Auxiliary ...0. ceces scccce ce 
Farnumsville, Church, for Miss 
H. Phillips’ support, 


RHODE ISLAND. 


Auburn, Church, for Miss H. 
Phillips’ support 
Georgiaville, Church, for Miss 
H. Phillips’ support, $5.00; 
For Miss Franklin’s salary, 
$1.50; for Literature and In- 
cidental Fund, 25 cents....... 
Greenville, Auxiliary, for Litera- 
ture and Incidental Fund.... 
North Scituate, Church, for Liter- 
ature and Incidental Fund... 
Olneyville, Auxiliary, for Miss H. 
hillips’ support 
Pawtucket, Auxiliary, for Miss H. 
Phillips’ support, $5.00; for 
Miss Franklin’s salary, $5.00; 
$1.50 for General Fund, and 
25 cents for Literature and 
Incidental Fund. ........+... 
LC: a” Rr 
** Little Workers,” for Miss 
Ida Phillips’ support 
Providence, Roger Williams, Aux- 
iliary, for Miss H. Phillips’ 
support 
** Busy Gleaners,’? for Miss 
Franklin’s salary 
** Busy Gleaners,"’ for General 
Work, $2.50 ; Literature and 
Incidental Fund, 50 ceuts ; 
Ragged Schools, 3.50...+..++ 
Mrs. W. B. M.Stilman, for 
Industrial School eee 
Greenwich St., Auxiliary, for 
Miss H. Phillips’ support.... 
Greenwich St., Young Peo- 
ple’s Union, for Miss Ida 


$13 61 





Phillips, $1.50; for Miss 
Franklin, $4.50; for Litera- 
ture and Incidental Fund, 25c, 
Park St., Auxiliary, $6.25; 
Miss Franklin’s salary, $1.75. 
Tiverton, Church, for Miss H. 
Phillips’ support, $5.00; $1.50 
for Ragged Schools ; 25 cents 
for Incidental and Literature 
PUI. o seceuscectevececunbes 


Ashford, Mrs. Lavinia Fox 

New York city, Mrs. E. W. Page 

Poland, Auxiliary, for Ambie’s 
Support... ... 


Seer eet eres eens 


OHIO. 
Newton, Mrs. Sarah Higgins.... 


ILLINOIS. 


Prairie City, Auxiliary, $5.00 of 
which for native teacher with 
Mrs. Phillips. ......2- 00+ 00 

Walnut Creek M. W. M. 
Society, for Industrial school- 
ROMiias cigccatedéiavcecs 


8 oo 


10 0O 


” $18 ee 


WISCONSIN. 
Monticello, Mrs. S. Baker....... 


IOWA. 
Numa, Mrs. E. S. Stiles 


PROVINCE OF QUEBEC. 


Moes River, Auxiliary, for the 
support of Mrs. D. F. Smith 


NOVA SCOTIA. 


Woman’s F, M. Society, by Mrs. 
R. Crowell of Barrington, 
for two native teachers 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


Collection at Anniversary of Wo- 
man’s Missionary Society.... 
Proceeds of sale of Miss Craw- 
ford’s pictures .-. 
Missionary Helper, towards pas- 
sage of Miss Coombs,....... 


8 28 


r 50 
250 00 


$259 78 


Total. .occ cccccose S884 36 
Miss L. A. DEMERITTE, 7veas., 
per M. S. WATERMAN, 
Dover, N. H. Assistant Treas. 


Correction. — In receipts for Oct. 4, 
Maplewood, Me., Auxiliary, for url, 
$5.00, should have been South Parsons- 
field, Me., Auxihary, for Gouri, $5.00. 














The Missionary Helper. 


Phelps for Auxiliaries. 


A list of the leaflets published by the Woman’s Missionary Society is 
here given, to which have been added a few books and pamphlets which 
are of special value. Taey will be forwarded on receipt of price stated. 
Those under head of miscellaneous are for gratuitous distribution, but 
contributions are desired for the Literature Fund, by means of which 
they are printed. From time to time others will be added. 


Miscellaneous. 

Constitution of the F. B. W..man’s Missionary Society. 

Constitution for Quarterly Meeting Societies. 

Hints and Helps for Q. M. Societies. 

Constitution for Auxiliaries, including Hints for Organization, and 
other valuableitems. 4 pages. 

Constitution for Mission Bands, including valuable suggestions. 8 
pages. 

Blanks for reporting Mission Bands, Auxiliaries, Q. M. and Y. M. 
Societies. ; 

Readings. 

‘* Thanksgiving Ann.” ‘* A Plea for Zenana Women,” by Mrs, J. L. 

Phillips. ‘‘A Plea for Santal Women,” by Mrs. Burkholder. 


Dialogues. 
A Missionary Dialogue on India, ‘‘ The Toilers,’’ for twelve children. 
Price for Readings and Dialogues, 3 cents each. 


Books and Pamphlets. 
** Historical Sketch of Woman’s aaa Societies in America 
and England,” by Mrs. Daggett.. covccccccesss SCs 
eny sewmeconary Box and T°’... ..sccccccscrnceescvancescsecesese Ol Ot 
** A Grain of Mustard Seed, or the District ‘Secretary’ s Letter.”. 10 cts. 
‘** Missionary Exercises,” a collection of Bible Readings, Dialogues, 
Poems, etc., including postage.. 
*“Uncle Ben’s Bag’’ 
** Progress of Christian Missions,” a hand- book for use in the 
Family, Sabbath School, and Mission Band, including postage. 6 cts. 
** Ninth Annual Report of the F. B. W. Society,” including postage, Io cts. 
‘The F. B. Register and Year-Book;” including postage........12 Cts. 


Envelopes for Collectors 25 cts. per hundred. 


Photographs of Missionaries. 
25 cts. each, $1.50 for ten copies. Miss Crawford and Miss Ida Phil- 
lips. 


POST-OFFICE ADDRESS OF THE MISSIONARIES. 


Midnapore.—Dr.O.R. Bacheler, Mrs. | ellasore.— Miss H. P. Phillips. 
nae Miss M. E. Bacheler, Rev. T. Balasore.— Rev. M. J Coldren, Miss 
W. Burkholder, Mrs. Burkholder, Miss ; I, O. Phillips, Mrs. D. F. Smith, Miss 
in ie B. Hooper, Dr, J. L. Phillips, Mrs. | Emma Smith. 
ye Miss L. C. Coombs. Hillsdale, Mich.—Rev. A. J. Marshall, 
Dantoon.— Mrs. H.C. Phillips, Miss | Mrs. Marshall. 
N. M. Phillips. 


Postage to India, 5 cts. each half-oz.; newspapers and packages, 2 cts. each two ozs. 





